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Navy Class “AA” W.W.1 A Suggested 


Awarded to Naval Veterans Form of 
who served on the Service of 
Remembrance 


high seas 
for Schools 


C.E.F. Class “A” W.W.1 
Awarded to Army Veterans 
who served in a theatre 

of war 


C.E.F. Class ‘’B’ W.W.1 
Awarded to all Veterans 
who served outside Canada 
and were discharged on 


medical grounds 


C.E.F. Class “C’’ W.W.1 
Awarded to Veterans who 
did not qualify for either 
Class “A” or “B” 


R.C.A.F. Reserve W.W.2 
Awarded to R.C.A.F. 
Veterans who were placed 
on reserve 


General Service 

Class W.W. 2 

Awarded to all Veterans 
who served during W.W. 2 


Applicant For 

Enlistment W.W.2 
Awarded to persons who 
applied for enlistment but 
were not accepted for 
various reasons 


(The National Flag, and possibly a memorial wreath 
or some other suitable decoration will add to the 
beauty and significance of the service). 

e. 

Singing of O Canada 

2: 

Scripture Reading 

3. 

Singing of a timely hymn 

4. 

Two Minutes Silence 

(If a bugler or trumpeter is available, the period of 
silence might be introduced by the Last Post, and 
concluded with Reveille.) 

on 

The Lord’s Prayer, or other prayer 

6. 

Special Remembrance Day numbers 

(This part of the service will vary with the locality 
and circumstances. The following suggestions may 
be useful): 


O 


(a) Have a student read the message from th 
Minister of Education 


(b) Have a local citizen, or a student, give an address 
on such a topic as the community war memorial, or 
the school memorial tablet, where one exists 

(c) Have individual or choral reading or recitation 

of poems and prose passages 


(d) Have students lay a wreath at the school 
memorial tablet 


(e) Have a student read, or tell, the story of a 
Canadian war hero. 

dL: 

Singing of a closing hymn 

8. 

God Save the Queen 


Suggested 
Scripture 
Readings 


Ecclesiasticus, Chapter xliv (The Apocrypha) 


Let us now praise famous men, 

And our Fathers that begat us. 

The Lord hath wrought great glory by them, 
Through his great power from the beginning. 
Such as did bear rule in their kingdoms, 

Men renowned for their power, 

Giving counsel by their understanding, 

And declaring prophecies: 

Leaders of the people by their counsels, 


And by their knowledge of learning meet for the people, 


Wise and eloquent in their instructions, 

Such as found out musical tunes, 

And recited verses In writing, 

Rich men furnished with ability, 

Living peaceably in their habitations. 

All these were honoured in their generations, and 
were the glory of their times. 

There be of them, that have left a name behind them, 

That their praises might be reported. 

And some there be, which have no memorial, 

Who are perished as though they had never been, 


And are become as though they had never been born. 


And their children after them. 

But these were merciful men, 

Whose righteousness hath not been forgotten. 

With their seed shall continually remain a good 
inheritance, 

And their children are within the covenant. 

Their seed stands fast, 

And their children for their sakes, 

Their seed shall remain forever, 

And their glory shall not be blotted out. 

Their bodies are buried in peace, 

But their name liveth for evermore. 


Isaiah 11 


Wy 
And there shall come forth a rod out of the stem 
of Jesse, and a Branch shall grow out of his roots. 


2: 

And the spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, the 
spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit of 
counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of 
the fear of the Lord; 


And shall make him of quick understanding in 

the fear of the Lord: and he shall not judge after the 
sight of his eyes, neither reprove after the hearing 
of his ears: 


4. 

But with righteousness shall he judge the poor, and 
reprove with equity for the meek of the earth: and 
he shall smite the earth with the rod of his mouth, 
and with the breath of his lips shall he slay the 
wicked. 


6. 

The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the 
leopard shall lie down with the kid; and the calf and 
the young lion and the fatling together; and a little 
child shall lead them. 

9. 

They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my holy 
mountain: for the earth shall be full of the knowledg 
of the Lord as the waters cover the sea. 


| Romans 8 


Si. 
What shall we then say to these things? If God be 
for us, who can be against us? 
pees 

He that spared not his own Son, but delivered him 
up for us all, how shall he not with him also freely 
give us all things? 
ee: 

Who shall lay any thing to the charge of God’s 
elect? It is God that justifieth. 


34. 

Who is he that condemneth? It is Christ that died, 
yea rather, that is risen again, who is even at the 
right hand of God, who also maketh intercession 
for us. 

coe 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall 
tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

36. 

As it is written, For thy sake we are killed all the day 
long; we are accounted as sheep for the slaughter. 


37. 
Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors 
through him that loved us. 


38. 

For | am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor 
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, 

39. 

Nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall 
be able to separate us from the love of God, which 
is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 


Hymns 
of 
Remembrance 


O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
/saac Watts (1674-1748) 


le 

O God our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 


2 

Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone, 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


SD 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6. 

O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 


Fight the Good Fight 

John Samuel Bewley Monsell (1811-1875) 
ils 

Fight the good fight with all thy might, 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right: 
Lay hold on life and it shall be 

Thy joy and crown eternally. 


2 


Run the straight race through God's good grace; 


Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face. 
Life with its path before us lies, 
Christ is the way, and Christ the prize. 


3: 

Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; 
His boundless mercy will provide; 
Trust, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


4. 

Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near, 
He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 


Abide With Me 
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) 


1. 

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide, 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide: 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


oe 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day: 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around | see: 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


oh 

| need Thy presence every passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 


4. 

| fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness: 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
| triumph still if Thou abide with me. 


Ds 
Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee: 
In life and death, O Lord, abide with me. 


Poems 
and 
Prose 
for 


Remembrance 


Sampson Agonistes 
John Milton (1608-1674) 


Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 

Or knock the breast, no weakness, no contempt, 
Dispraise, or blame, nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quiet us in a death so noble. 


(These four lines are engraved on the War Memorial 
at the University of Toronto.) 


Ode Written in 1746 
William Collins (1721-1759) 


How sleep the brave, who sink to rest 
By all their country’s wishes blest! 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallow’d mould, 
She there shall dress a sweeter sod 
Than Fancy’s feet have ever trod. 


By fairy hands their knell is rung; 

By forms unseen their dirge is sung; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey, 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay, 
And Freedom shall awhile repair 

To dwell, a weeping hermit, there. 


Memorial Soldier 
Anonymous: (used by Permission) 


Rigid, inanimate, the warrior stands, 

No flush upon his face, warmth in his hands; 
His silence honoured by a crimson flower, 
As bugles mark the old symbolic hour. 


Though raucous motors race the startled street, 
And heedless children play about his feet, 

He nothing sees or knows or feels or hears, 
Nerveless and impotent through years and years, 


Except that on this day in bleak November 
His breathless bronze makes living flesh remember. 


The Pilgrim’s Progress 
John Bunyan (1628-1688) 


After this, it was noised abroad, that Mr. Valiant- 
for-Truth was taken with a summons by the same 
post as the other; and had this for a token that 

the summons was true, 7hat his pitcher was broken 
at the fountain. When he understood it, he called 
for his friends, and told them of it. Then, said he, 

| am going to my Father's, and tho’ with great 
difficulty | am got hither, yet now | do not repent 
me of all the trouble | have been at to arrive where 
lam. My Sword | give to him that shall succeed 

me in my Pilgrimage, and my Courage and Ski// 

to him that can get it. My marks and scars | carry 
with me, to be a witness for me, that | have fought 
His battles, who now will be my Rewarder. When 
the day that he must go hence was come, many 
accompany 'd him to the River-side, into which 

as he went, he said, Death, where Is thy Sting? And 
as he went down deeper, he said, Grave, where /s 
thy Victory? So he passed over, and all the Trumpets 
sounded for him on the other side. 


“Junior”’ 
(A true 
story of the 
Second 
World War) 


His name was Clifford, but nobody ever used it. 

He looked so boyish, with his short fair hair, and 
smooth cheeks tinted by Prairie wind and sun, that 
we called him “Junior” as a matter of course. And 
he lived up to the name. His voice and manner were 
quiet, even shy, and he performed his duty as a 
Dingo driver without any fuss or complaint, willing 
to work and ready to help wherever he was needed. 
Junior was popular with the whole reconnaissance 
troop, although he never tried to make himself liked. 
It was his nature and his youthful appearance that 
won the boy so much goodwill. 


Driving a Dingo took considerable skill. The little 
scout cars were built to hold two men, the 
commander and the driver, and there was not much 
room for anything else. The sides were made of light 
armour plate, and the top could be drawn forward 
on hinges and clamped down over the occupants’ 
heads if they were in a tight spot. But that was 
inconvenient, and | never saw a Dingo button up in 
action. You couldn't have looked out properly, and 
clear vision is important when you have the job of 
finding the hidden enemy, as reconnaissance troops 
must do. Junior understood his business as a Dingo 
driver, but naturally, he never boasted about that. 

It wouldn't have occurred to him. 


On September 3, 1944, our squadron was in action 
against the enemy north of the Conca Bridge, in 
upper Italy. Junior's car, with Lieutenant Peterson in 
command, was creeping up a narrow lane bordered 
by grape vines, in the wake of some Churchill tanks, 
which were blasting at the positions just ahead. The 
view was so limited by grape vines and smoke that 
the little Dingo suddenly found itself under direct 
sharp attack from an invisible machine-gun, which 
peppered the iron sides with a rattle of rapid fire. 
That was bad enough, but worse followed. A bullet 
pierced the lieutenant’s steel helmet and entered his 
head. He slumped down in the seat, unconscious. 


What should the boy do? No one would have 
blamed him for scuttling out of there as fast as the 
Dingo would go. But that wasn’t Junior's way. As 
calmly as if he had been driving the farm tractor 

at home, he slipped the car into neutral and pulled 
on the brake. Bending down in order to cover 
himself from the storm of bullets that hammered at. 
his Dingo, Junior carefully removed the lieutenant’s 
helmet, unfastened the regulation bandage which 
was attached to it by a net, and tied the sterile cloth 
firmly over the bleeding wound. That done, he made 
his officer as comfortable as he could, and then and 
only then, while the leaden tattoo still beat all around 
him, he put the scout car into reverse gear and 
backed coolly out of his dangerous position. In three 
minutes he had found a safer place where the 
stretcher bearers could pick up the dying officer and 
send him back to a dressing station. 


Junior never received a medal or a “Mentioned in 
Despatches”, but for me that simple act of duty and 
devotion made him a true hero, and | couldn't call him 
“Junior” any more. He had won a better name. 


Anon. 


A 
Message 
from 

the 
Minister 


On Friday, November 11th, in communities all across 
Canada, citizens will gather at their war memorials. 
There they will honour the memory of the men and 
women who have died for our country and ideals, 
either in war or as a result of it. This is right and 
proper, because it shows that we appreciate and 
respond to that sacrifice, and the freedom it won 
and still maintains for each Canadian. 


Young people in our day are familiar with the use 

of public parks, community halls, and sports arenas 
as war memorials. These are fitting as perpetual 
reminders, because they inspire us to use and refresh 
our energies in building a better and stronger Canada. 


This year, in Ontario schools, as we remember the 
devoted service of our noble dead, let us resolve to 
fulfil their hopes by living useful and enthusiastic 
lives, dedicated to the cause of world peace. 


November 7 966. 
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WILLIAM G. DAVIS 
Minister of Education 


Ontario Department of Education 


